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not only on her part a vehemence of tone, startling in
one so quiet, but a cnuleness in her objections, an ab-
sence of proposed solution of difficulties, which partly
distressed and partly pleased me (siding as I did
mentally with my father), and which was in strange
contrast to the satisfied calm which marked her sub-
sequent treatment of religious differences.

Upon my father's using an argument (common
enough in those days) drawn from the present condi-
tion of the Jews as a fulfilment of prophecy, and say-
ing, " If I were tempted to doubt the truth of the
Bible, 1, should only have to look at a Jew to confirm
my faith In it," "Don't talk to me of the Jews!"
Miss Kvans retorted, in an irritated tone 5 " to think
that they were deluded into expectations of a tem-
poral deliverer, and then punished beemiHc they
couldn't understand that it was a spiritual deliverer
that was intended!" To something that followed
from her, intimating the claim of creatures upon their
Creator, my father objected," Hut we have no claim
upon God," HNo claim upon C*ml!" she reiterated
indignantly j ** we have the strangest possible claim
upon him,"

I regret that I can recall nothing more of a conver-
sation carried on for more than two hours j but I
vividly remember how deeply Miss Kvtuw wsw moved,
and how, as ahe stood against the mantelpiece during
the last part of the time, her delicate fingers, in which
she held a small piece of muslin cm which she was at
workj trembled with her agitation,

The impression allowed to remain upon the minds
of her friends, for some time after the had made
declaration of her heresies, was of her being in a
troubled, unsettled state, So great were her simplicitynt to my mind. There wasng the disciples of "An-ar-
